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"Hush," said Rosa, drawing auntie nearer and
leaning her head on her shoulder. uHush, auntie,
Listen, for this will make you happy. Stephen is
coining this afternoon, and, auntie, he has asked
me to marry him/'
Auntie simply could not believe it. She had seen
the letter, she had made the arrangements^ but
still she could not believe it. It was impossible.
Even when she had sent for the tailor to come at
once with Rosa's yellow organza? even when the
yellow organza came floating down the street and
Rosa had it on with her pearl ear-rings and had
looked in the mirror a hundred times, asking
auntie if her hair were all right? still she knew it
was impossible.
There was no one in the house but Rosa and
auntie. Auntie would not leave Rosa alone with
Stephen now that she was to be engaged, she had
her principles, and especially was it not right when
you remembered that the suite was a chapel "I
will stay in the bedroom/' she told Rosa, "but it
wouldn't do for me to be out altogether."
The thought of marriage had at once made
auntie coy and careful. Rosa smiled when she
thought how easily and carelessly auntie had let
her and Belle slip through her fingers. She smiled
regretfully; in the bedroom she had a chaperon
and a unicorn. She wished they could really be
hers, hers, and not a sham.
Blanche had been sent to sit on the deSouza's
veranda, for Mr, deSouza was out and Mrs.
deSouza was kind* She gave Blanche a fan and a